The Hogmanay Hobble via the Brecon Beacons


Mike and I have been out on New Years Day for getting on for twenty years, and it has always been awful weather. So bad that on at least one occasion we did not even get to the first summit.

Amazingly the forecast for this 1st January was quite good, with a hint of sunshine.

Two car loads turned up at the car park in Cwm LLwch and it was a pleasure to be able to get out of the car in reasonable weather. No rain, no wind, temperature mild. As there have been in the past few years there were campers, brrrr.

All gathered together off we go, past the hut owned by the Malvern College, and up into the cwm and the lake. Here were more campers! But not as bold as the pair once seen camping on the summit. 

I think Chris was beginning to suffer here, it was the first time on a big hill, and he had celebrated all through the previous night. But we plodded on to the Tommy Jones memorial (poor wee lad). A short break for coffee, but the wind was rising.

Up to the summit of Corn Du, and for the first time I was able to see the track up from the Storey Arms – it looked rather boring up the side of the mountain. However there were lots of people doing it that way. We had a break for lunch on the summit, a quick chomp on any Christmas leftovers. 

A quick dash to Pen-y-Fan and a decision time. Either down the ridge or a hop over to Cribin etc. Some of the older members voted for the short route, the others went onwards. This party included Chas Eden so you know what to expect!

So four of us hopped down the ridge and because for once we could see opted to go over the very end of the ridge almost straight down to where the cars were parked. The map marked a ford just at the car park, but a number of fields to negotiate to get there. 

In the event this proved very easy (to be noted for future years) and a pleasant circular tour completed. The ford was only ankle deep, so gaiters were useful. I suspect in a very wet year then it could be much higher and be a bit more of a challenge.

We headed for the pub and a refreshing pint and a bowl of chips. 

Happy New Year

There ends one half of the tale, however, for the party who split off a different fate awaited. We huddled on the windblown summit of Pen-y-Fan and steeled our nerves for what was to come. Chas was to lead us and with admonitions to “put away that map” and “stamp on that compass” we were off. 

A trot down a rocky path and then the broad ridge of Cribin was gained. There was much talk of digital emunction (ask Chas) when the wind blew hard to cause dribbles of snot to form on the upper lip. Having reached the summit of Cribin a steep path led down to a shoulder and thence steeply down the sides of a valley. There were some ancient woodlands nestling in the valley and from certain angles the effect of woodland and rolling valley sides had a certain feminine quality. (You had to be there).

Now there was only the ascent up the valley side and a drop down to the car. However, the route proved to have a sting in the tail as the final part lead through a boggy wood. Feet were sucked in to the squelchy ground and shoes were in jeopardy. The final insult was a stream crossing a cheval on a fallen tree – we didn’t see any ford – and then more barbed wire before the car could be reached.

At last though the car, mind your muddy feet!

Fortunately the pub remained open so refreshment was available – on reflection a good way to start the year but could have done with some shittier weather. 

(See ‘Club In Action’ Page for photos)  
Participants:- Pete Watson, Mike O’Brien, Martin Carter, Andy Hodges, Al Watson, Andy Graham, Chas Eden, Chris Fox


